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THE ONE-MA- W WOMAN I

THE HOME OF SING LOY

GNF.S AEFXTNG.
WwilZ ni l . TODAY.

Vi'VKl'. r..::,,-,vin- her hus-K- ?

death, returned from tho
WL, city tc the village of hor
IKhooJ to arn for hor widowed

K' r.vKS'"'N'g To their little.
MTOVVN' ALICr rltli tho storyK Kate's J0"1 husband,
Bv"AKlV thn fllthor of

KnHY. I.ttrr rome the now?
porothy was scrlouwlv in,

IKkoU' homo to visit tho
Bn,nY. with hini Alice livedKtprmlno yj11 "ught to bo,

"co'on Willi the Story

cK, frame structure, ' the wln-- K

half carta i:!1"'! A steamy smell
Bgt'pi ? n n tm-- inp-jpt-

tho laundry of Ping I,ny
ewhern in tho steamy, unpicn-Krl- l.

Chln-i'.iw- n Ahco could bo

Ward walked past the placo.
Btf, n walk, d back again. It to-i- k

Eft m " 'inn eho hud
tthu It h find swintr the wooden

Kopcn A I" .1 tinkled as the
I' a or

KCop. Tho ound,
a tiiiiK ujijjsuren irom mo

nd shambled along behind the
(rnoon,' tho oriental smiled

you have Miss Miss a girl
Alice here" Kate queried

ring suddenly that she did
know tho namo of tho girl

V grunted the man behind

In spoke loudly in his native
There was a movement in

ck of tho shop Another
slight, black satoened,

uously groomed.
Loy's acknowledgment of

presenco was a very low and
bow. He bad tho slim body

ituros of the mental type, a1Rl poise. Intense dark eyes
OW. cultured voice,
two Chinese exchanged a few

wish to si e my wife?" Sing
tod at length,
inted to see the girl who calls
Alice." Kate stammered,
esame," from the oriental

moving toward the hack of
ip and beckoning Kate to fol-
iate moved across a room In
there were several girls

she stopped. Sing Loy will

wait. I see."
little man moved silently.
shadowy passage, then dls- -'

d In a doorway.

Tcm Wish tn BOC My Wif- e- Singijoy Asked nt Length.

rtt9ft ,at W0rk- In they
lnr1 , etwpcn tho l,tu ie.

room and thelr lronInR
The stove room was small Theglow of the long. low. half-ope- nstove lit tho windowing place andgave It the appearance of a lancefurnace, housing a dying flro Inone corner of the hot room was hPail of water.
With long hooks the plrls took thohuge irons from the top 0f the stoveland dashed them Into the water tocool and smooth them md leesen the.danger of Mr. John Kmlth bestunion suit nrrlving at his home onortay with a section of fabric scorchedom.
Then, holding tho hand which car-- jned tho Iron nut, n the hot, heawthing wouldn't touch their anklesthe Klrls trudged back to the Ironing

tables and silently set at smoothingthe wrinkles out of the townspeople'sfreshly washed clothing
Kate was moved with somethingakin to pity as she watched the girls

I wasn't the work, the weight or thIron, the heat of the place whirl,
moved her. It was the silent vplrlt-lessnes- s

A movement Kate henrd a voiceat hor side. Suddenly she was goingautomatically along the dark pas-
sage.

To He Continued.) j
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ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS
:

o I

STY OU1VI BOBECTB HARTC

V i 1

ft T H

JP found J;n 1.11 at hist all huddled up In Ilia house under the sugar maple
iJsfelie next person Dusty C 1, th'

MB U:ry sandmai'. to l

was Jackie Jumping Moii
don'- thcr "r not It's

taiiso Jack Jumps so much In th"
Noer time tiiat he gets extra tl

but a 1.

rtPtis
5MJno doubt that's the reason.

pBJhocy and Nick and the fairyman
great tln.o 'in. ling him, bo-f- c

althougu th.-r- w.:h enough
;j4 On tie ;!.. .;, : sh"W t in-

'jf lck of impfd s.i
fit lt one hdufid tji.it he only toucl:- -

llbe !!
v4 was big a9 a medium sized pickle.

Be looked and acted exactly kr.
tanraroo. His tail I'nu- - .d

W and Ms n i er;s, Ilk.- - Ke k

Waroo'ii. rr; .J have "."1 regulat
jj pea in thi

they found Jackie at last, all
p01'! up In Ie co use under tl
fer .: blue and

' Kb ' v.

Bb id;- - ),,. f aii, ,1 u hen !'

Vhy,
look ,ir. .' l'ou'vc gol n

I BFow:" I'lluked Jackie, wiping his
:i ,n; oul ol

P coat pockst cia. ys. he had on
red coat that the Brownies

j Pmodo hlrn.
BVi by tall." he said "I can't
f Coat rut will over It and l
P catch cold In It. There' do
PB It adyway. Brrrr:" And
J like an egboater:

tt1 thought It was about time I was
gar. d Im.sty Coat

fV. opening up his little brown
!L'th t oft fingers.

''ha' y.J her. piped
curiously, peering at It out of

rlttlo waterv eyes.
I Rfic uaaglo snuff. I call It," an-m- c

Dusty Coat with a wink nt
Fwlns. -- it's good for a cold."

fjf let bo h ive sub, will you?'
MM Jackie. "I I'd take any- -

Eusly Coat rave him a pinch
Jackie took a Idr sniff.

was snorini; soundly and

the Twins tucked him Into bed for
the winter

"Pleasant dreams!" whisper"!
Dusty Coat softly BJ they all tiptoe!
out.

(To Be Continued)
(Copyright, 1922. N EA Service)
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GOOD MANNERS
1

The person who always is trying to

set others right ff ldom la popular so-

cially. l,f,w people enpu. uttving their
Hhortcomingf commented on KnleB
ono has a very definite reeponalbiUty

toward another, as of a parent toward

a child the correction ol the latter .

errors mav well bo left to those upon

whom such responsibility doe3 rest.
no

Marriage a la Mode

Hungarian gypsy wedding, one
oflbe cereinonles is to hand the chief

TtehVfSng tasted the wine.
. Ot the bride nn--

.gVoomndWn hurls the pitcher
from bJa a he tablo.far awayas breaks, of course, and

tJnumU of fragment l. ken aa
Sdlcatlng tho number el year, tho

couple will llvo tog. ther.
no

NEW BIBDOWS.
moire or eattu backed

e plain
r boinK usod eaten- -

TV the8 spring bat, The
SfgS SSSAm metal is Produced

high lacquer finish
Dy a verv

WOMANPAYS
pSS," STBS ft ' TVSS
, unj? a woman V)"r te'TH ,X.ndbor-i- d

' gafcliiaiiaaai Hevtd tomorrow.t, e

J todt u0m day rJ:ilM.MStS9tSB3m Fully guaranteed.
When rehuf

Free to Asthma and

Hay Fever Sufferers

Free Trial of Method That Anyone Can
Use Without Discomfort or

Lobo of Time,
Wo have a method for the control of

Asthma, and we wnnt yen to try it at ourexpense. No matter whether your raso
lh .ii lonn standing- ur i.i.tnt develop-
ment, whether it present as Chronic
Asthma or Hay Fover, yen ehould send
for a free Tilol of our method. No mat-
ter In whut climate you live, no mat-
ter what your ami or occupation. If you
are troubled wllh Asthma or Hay Kovor.
our method ehould rvlleve you promptly.

Wn especially wont to send It to those
apparently hopeless rimes. where all
furfur of Inhalers, douches, opium prepa-
rations, lunies. "patent Smokes, etc..
have failed. Ws want to shmv sveryons
at our expense, that our method Is

to end all difficult breathing, all
wheeling, and all those terrible par-
oxysms.

This free otfr Is too Important to
:i Inre- - ilic Write now And

the mothod at once. Send no money
mill nupen l.d.. l o it ToOay

you even do not pay i.ostatjc.

FREE TRIAL COUPON
FRONT IKK ASTMA CO.,
Itoom 271 Y. Niagara and Hudson
Bis., Buttalo, N,
Send free trial of your method to-

oo
NOUTiT.i l WITH WEAK KIDNEYS

"Huve been troubled with weak
Kidneys since i nlldhood," writes Mrs
O Hyde, Benaonla. Michigan "Now
pant forty and have hud terrible huck-ach- o

and that tired out feeling, hard-
ly able to do my work. Ry ulm,-Fole-

Cathartic Tablets i soon felt
like a new person." Raekaehe, rheu-
matic pains, dlxslness and blurred vis-Io- n

are 3)mptoiii of kidney trouble
Foley Pills give quick relief. Sold ev '

srywhers Advertisement

iiiBs

Here's Relief

For Neuritis
Never mind where, when or how thos

awful, f tatihlnK pains of neuritis got their
start you want relief from the torture

i right now '

Stop el nny first class drug store mil
a supply of Tysmol pply a siiiwl'

quantity ol thin soothing preparation over
the spot that hurts, nnd In a short time
you should be free from pain.

Tysmol ij tafcen up through the pores
of tlie skin, golrm dlTSCt td the throbblns
Si Win peripheral nerves, which qulcklv
respond to Its healing inflvien.

There Is no ' ikip-- In Tyrimol no dan-
gerous drugs of any kind. Guaranteed
to be absolutely harmless. People ereiy-wher-

say thnt nothing ever gave theni
such wonderful relief Price $1 at Moln-tyr-

Dru Co., and nil other leading drug-hl-

Tysmol Company, Mfg. Chemists.
100 Buttei EH Hsn Prancisao. Advertise- -

III. n- -

Nervous Feeling Due
to Gas on Stomach

Pressure of ga.s on heart and othei
organs often causes a re s1 less, ncr
ni'j simple buckthorn bark. jj

glycerine, etc., as rnbeed in Adlerika.
expels gas and relieves pressure and
nervousnesB almost instantly
Ads OB BOTH upper and lower bowel.
Adlerika remoVM matter you never
thought was in your system which
poisoned si urn. n il, .aui-dn;- . gas and
n. . vou.-n- c ESXCELLHKT to guard
against appendicitis A K Mclnnre
lirug Co. Advertisement

Cuticura Soap
AND OINTMENT jjl A

Clear the Skin 1
Bop CiintonLTtemJS - SfcSJl Trtmmtltm

" ' '

"Bilious people need than 1

11 IDr KING'S PILLS

THE DUFFS Something to Think About. BY ALLMAN
'

7 THIS MAIL IS READVA f fT
TOR vou TO

SIGN, V ' s .MR PUFF- - ... eg
-r-- JUST THROW ; 7Z H

m ii ',p 1( -
i

) 'J ' BETTER LOOK THIS 1

Ky 5 7) r--r- ( OVER ANP SEE ( 'jL
lV ' 6 J LiS V How E stand! ) 9

x-
-

BY THORNTON W BURGESS.

Good nd lce is always needed
But, alas! Is seldom heeded.

Peter. Rabbit

"Il'ive vou ever spent a winter in
the north before. Welcome Robin '"
asked Peter Rabbit.

Welcome looked sadly out over the
rpdar swamp In which Peter Rabbit

j had found him and shook his head.
"Of course not." said he. "1 have
told you why I am staying this year,
Had It not been for that accident I
wouldn't have thought of such a
thing."

"Did lid Mrs. Robin stay With
you7" ventured Peter.

I "I should hope not!" replied We!- -

corno. "Do you suppose 1 would al-

low her to stay up hero In the cold
i Just because I must? She did stay
until I made her go. She was with
the last of our relatives to start for
the Sunny South "

Peter became very thoughtful.
sat scratching a lone ear with a Ion'
hlndfoot. He scratched and scratched
und scratched and scratched.

"Is there something the matter
with that ear of yours?" Welcome
at last asked.

Peter chuckled. "No. Welcono ,"
Haul he. "That ear is unite ull ri!:"
I am thinking, that's all."

"I hae heard of such n thing, but
until now I didn't know how it was
done." retorted Welcome. Then both
laughed.

"Yes." said Peter. "1 wa-- s thinking.
I was thinking of you."

"How nice!" chirped Welcome
Ropln.

Peter paid no attention to the ln- -
tcrruptlon. He went rlpht on as If
Welcome Robin h.idn't spoken. 'I

"Did lii Mr- - Robin t. with
on I " Peter

was thinking." said he. "that as you
have never spent tho winter up here
you may not Know some things you

j ought to know I am going t give
you some advice. Of course, you can
do aa you please about actinic on it,
md of course you will What you
do isn't any business of mine, and 1

don't want vou to think. Welcome
Robin, that 1 think It is. You see. it

lis just this way: If anything dreadful
should happen to you because of
something which you didn't know
about which I might have told you 1

never would be ablo.lo forgive my-
self."

Welcome Robin flew down a lltt'o
nearer to Peter. "Peter." said ho. "I
will be very grateful for any advice,
jrou can clve me."

! Peter looked pleased. "In tho first
place, said he. I advise you to keep
out of sight as much as possible and
stick closely to this old swamp it
will In easy for you to keep hidden
here and you will find it the warmest
place around. Also, when the fierce
winter storms come you will bo better
protoctod here than anywhere else,
Foil know how to wxtch out for your
enemies in summer, but in winter It
Is a very different matter. Any time
DOW Terror the dosha wk may appear,
und ho Is a terror, and no mistake.
Whan tho weather gts very had up
In the Par North Whitoy the Snowy
Owl Is likely to come down this way
and ho hunts by day as well as bv
Dlght Then his big cousin. Hooty
the Horned Owl. Is more to be f,r I

In winter than In summer, for food
Is scarce and ho Is sure to be hungry
all the time. If yxn should go out
on the edge, of the Green Meadows
Uoughleff the Hawk. who has

come down from the Far North,
might eatoh you. So far as possible

'keep II .i secret that you aro here In
the cedar swamp. I guc6S that's all "

"Thank you," replied Welcomu
Robin. "I'll remember."
(Copyright. IPC'.', hy T W. B : . m

The noxt story: "The Happiest
N-- Year."

THE MAN WHO
SAW TOMORROW

Benjamin Franklin.
The life Of Benjamin Franklin was

a constant procx-s- of looking into to--

Morrow. Long beforo he mado his first
trip to England In ITTd he had become!
one of the bent known men In the
colonies because of his foresight. He
had organized the llrM police and fire
fore-- , be had defended Pennsylvania
against tho Indians, ho had been In
Charge of the postal service of thel
colonies, he could rend three Ian

IgUBgea besides his own. In fact, he
wa9 a famous man

In the five years Ol hlfl - lay in Eng
land as a representative of Pennsy-

lvania he was given many university
.degrees, made a member of man.

societies. He was listened to
with respect In the highest circles.

As a result when Lord Granville
informed him that the crown proposed
to levy a stamp tax on tho colonies
he characterized It as "the mother of
mischief " It was tho first prediction
of the revolution. If was Franklin's
great demonstration that he could see
tomorrow

Ho again showed his foresight in
making poace with England at the
close of the revolution by urging thai J
England n do '.m.ida to the I'nilcd
States. He failed in this, but be COi

ducted the negotiations with such skill
that Thomas Jolferson said later: "No
one can replace him, sir; 1 am only
hlfl successor."

Franklin saw so far ahead of his
times that ho advocated some of tho!
things that aro almost tads even to-

day, among Ihem being vegetarianism,
temperance, ventilation.

00

A THOUGHT A DAY

Mnn shall not live by bread "lone,
but by every word thut proceedeth out
of the month of God. Matthew 4 4

Phiioeophv can hake us t' bread;
but she run procure tor us (lod. froe-- I

dom and immortality. Novalla

Small ename-lo- or Jeweled flasks
exactly tho shape of the ones men
carryln their hip pockets aro now j

mndo for carrying perfume n milady's,
handbag.

Ul

An unusually unnrt blouse owes Its
.1 st Inctlon to the artiatl" use of

blue, mauve nnd brlck-eolor- I

Milk m s conventions, embroider) de- -

stgsv

Tan editorial by 1
i florence davies
4

WILL WE LEAD IN ART?
Art lovers are waking up to the

fact that much of the finest art of the
world Is drifting to America

For generations, as every one
knows, this continent has been notor
toualy poor in art treasures. That
was only natural in a new country
Pioneers found little time for painting
and little leisure to enjoy pictures
had they the money to bring them
from abroad.

I But all that is changing rapidly.
Long beforo the war America had
mado a fair beginning In the accumu-

lation of art treasures. Then the war
gave a tremendous Impetus to the buy-lin-

of art In this country.
' n this side tho ocean were many

now fortunes. On the other side were
impoverished estates rich in precious
objects of art.

And so American gold and European
art treasures have chanced hands and
we are rapidly approaching a place of
real eminence- in the world of art.

Rut pictures hanging in galleries
will not make uh an art loving or an
art knowing penj.li li matter noi
that some millionaire has bought a
priceless Rembrandt, or some munlcl
pal museum has acquired a C.reok
m.arble if you and I and our boys and

'girls don't ever see the marble or
come to know the Rembrandt.

Of courso it goes without saying
that If Is well nigh impossible for a
country to own great art treasures
without the people eventually profit-
ing thereby

One. thing is curtain then and that
is that the inillicualres alone can't
make us true leaders In art. The peo-
ple have to help, and especially tho
mothers who learn to know and care
lor the beautiful themselves and so

their children to help make this
an art loving nation.

One of the splendid things which
our women's clubs have been doing
lately Is to take a renewed interest in
all the aits. Their fine arts and mu-
sic committees have been leading the
way. and within the last decade many
women who had previously known lit-

tle about either music or pictorial art
now finds herself a sympathetic stu-
dent of both.

oo

f A PUZZLE A DAY )
f

What number, multiplied by three-eighth- s

of Itself, will give 96 as a re-

sult?
yesterday's anew ear:

m gffi m m

n is
The bsurnyard was divided as shown

In the diagram, so that It woj mad-int-

five equal partn. each part con-
taining two chicken coops.

OO

PRUNE SCAIilX)
Hj III KTll V I Ml M'liKIGB

( i. Inn ii I ui cr-- lt

Z cup iked prunes
1 cup prune iulce
1 cup bread crumbs

',4 cup butter.
' teaspoon cinnamon

cup sugar
Removo stones from prunes and cut

Into quarters. Molt butter and add
orumbs; ml cinnamon with augar. In
a buttered dlh place a layer of
erumt. over this a layer of prunes,
sprinkled with rome of the sugar and
olneinon; add a part of the prune
juice. Repeat until material Is usod,
having orumbs on top Hike 2& mln-uto- s.

Servo with cream or hard suuee.
Thla Is a good way to use prune

already looked, after part of themi
h:ie horn served for brdakfasl a
good dessert for the children.

y Rafael Sabahni

CHAPTER I
The Me5wengf?r

Peter Blood, bachelor of medlcins
and several other things bcslden.
smoked a pipe and tended the geran-
iums boxed on the sill of his window
above Water I,ano In tho town of
Mrldgewator

Mr. Blood's attention was diveded
between hla task and the utream of
humanity In the narrow street belov..
pouring for the second time that day
In the direction of Castle Field. Where
earlier In the afternoon Ferguson, the
Duke's chaplain, had preached a ser- -

mon that contained more treason than
ill Inity

Bridgewater, like Tauton, had yield-le- d

gcnerounly of its manhood to the
orvlce of the duko.

Peter Blood hnd read the absurd
proclamation posted at the Cross ot
Bridgewater as. It had been posted
also at Tauton and elsewhere setting
forth that "upon the decease of our
sovereign Lord Charle.s the second, the
right of succession to the Crown of
England, Scotland. Franco, and Ire-
land, with the domlnlonN and terri-
tories thereunto belonging, did Ibgal-l- j

descend and devolve upon the mo?t
Illustrious nnd high born Prince James
Duke of Sdonmouth, son and heir ap-
parent to the iaid King Charle3 tho
second."

Mr Blood knocked tho from
his pipe, closed the window and drew
the curtains.

rle was the son of an Irish medi-cu- s,

by a Somersetshire lady in whose
veins ran the rover blood of the

which may account for a cer-
tain wlldness that had early nuinl- -

fcHterJ Itself In hla disposition. A set
of curious chances led him to take
s.Tvlce with the Dutch, then at war
With (Trance; :md u predilection for
the sea made him elect that this ser-
vice fhould be upon that element. He
had the advantage of a commission
MJa IV... nm.llfl An It llt'tfkr find
fought in i ho Mediterranean engago-m- i

nt In Which that greut Dutch ad-

miral lost his life
In January, 1685, be hod come to

Bridgewater possessor of fortune
that wan approximately the same aa

'that with which he had originally set
lout from Dublin 11 years ago.

That Is all his story, or so much of
II as matters up to that night, six
months later, when Hie battle of
Sedfcemoor was fought.

The armies came Into collision in
the neighborhood of 2 o'clock in the
morning. Mr BlOOd slept undisturbed
through iho distant boom of cannon.
Not until 4 o'cloc kwhen the sun won
rising to dispel the last wisps of mist
over that stricken field of battle, w.xs
he awakened from his tranquil slum- -

bers.
There In the slanting golden light

of the new risen sun, stood S breath-
less, wild eyed man and a. steaming
norse

In that moment Mr. Blood recog-
nised him for the young shipmaster,
leremlah Pitt, who had been drawn

by tho general enthusiasm Into the
vortex of that rebellion.

"It Is Lord Gllroy," he panted. "Ho
Is sore wounded at Ogle
thorpe's farm by the river I bore
him thither . . . and . . and
he sent me for you. Make haste, In
God's name."

Mi. Blood went off to dress and lo
ti a case of Instruments.

CHAPTER II
Kirke's Dragoons

xlethorpo's frrm stood a mile or
s.i to the south of Bridgewater on the
right bank of the river.

In the epaclous. stone-- f lagged hall,
the doctor found 1ord Gllroy. His
cheeks were leaden hued. his eyas
closed and from his blue hps came
with each labored breath, a faint,
moaning noise

Mr. Blood stood for a moment, si-

lently considering his patient Then be
culled for water and linen and what
else he needed for his work

He was still Intent upon It a half
hour later, when the dragoons Invaded
the homestead. The clatter of hooves

land hoarse shouts that heralded their
approach disturbed hlui not at all. But
his .lordship, who had now recovered
consciousness. showed considerable

iurm. and tho battle stained Jeremy
Pitt sped to cover in a clothes press.
Hayes was ur,oasy.

And then they came rattling and
.'IUIIMMK mi" inv oiv... '"kk' .

a round dozen lack booted, lobster-- I

coated troopers of tho Tanglers regi-
ment, led by a sturdy, black brow od
fellow with a deal of gold lace about
the breast Of his coat.

"J urn Captain Hobart. ot Colonel
Kirke's dragoons. What rebels do you
harbor?"

The yeoman took alarm at that fe-- !
rodOUfl trueulcnoo. It expressed Itself
in his trembling voice.

"I . . . I am no harborer of
n hols, sir This wounded gentleman

"I can see for myself," The cap-Jtal- n

stamped forward to tho day-be-

land scowled down upon the gmy faced
sufferer.

i nit with him. my lads,"
Mr. Blood got between the day-be- d

and the troopers.
"In the name of humanity, sir!"

said be, on a note of anger. "This is
CtiKland, not Tanglers. The gnhtle--i
tuun is in eoro case. He may not bo
moved w ithout peril to his life "

Captain Hobart was am
"Who the hell may you be"' he ex-

ploded.
j ' My name is Blood, sir Peter
Blood, at your service."

"What brings you here, sir?"
"This wounded gentleman. i was

fetched to attend him. 1 am S phy-
sician practicing my calling In the
town of Bridgewater."

The captain sneered "Which you
reached by way of Lyme Regis In tho
following of your bastard duko."

"It was Mr Blood's turn to sneer.
"If y our Wit were as big a your volco
my dear. It'o the great man you'd be
by this."

For a moment the dragoon was
peeohless. The color deepened In his

face
"You may find me great enough to

hang you."
And then his lordship spoke for

himself. In a weak voice
"I make no concealmelt of my asso-

ciation with tho Iuke of Monmouth,
I'll take tho consequences But, If you
please. I'll take them after trial by

"my peers
"Take up the day-bed- .uld Cap-

tain Hobart "and convey him on that
to Bridgewater. Lodge him in the gaol
until 1 take order about him '

Gllrov made a feeble effort tO i 1

forth a hand toward Mr. Blood. "Sir.
he said, "you leave me in your debL
If I live I shall Study how to discharge
It "

As his lordship was carried out the
became He turned upon

1. 5 eoinn n.
"What other cursed rein' (Jo uu

harbor ?''
"None other, sir His lord.slip
But tho captain did not him

He wefl stooping to pick up it soiled
and dusty hat in which there was
pinned ii little, bunch Of oak leaves. It
nad been tying near the QjottpM lm-i--

m which the unfortunate Pitt had tak-
en rpfuge. Tjhs captain mmied malev-
olently

"It is I Orel Gllroy." be panted llv
w.rc wounded nt Oglethorpe's farm

by the river "

Then the captain stepped to th
press and pulled open one of tho wing
of Its massive oaken door. He took
the huddled inmate hy thr collar o'
his doublet, md lugged birr, out Into
the open .

The soldiers trailed out bv the door,
leading to tho Interior. Mr. Blood was
thrust hy his guards Into the court-
yard. From the thr' .'hold of the hall,
he looked back at Captain Hobart. .m l

hi sapphire eyes were blazing.
CHAPTER IH

The Lord Chief Justice.
II was not until two months lati
on the 19th of September that Pe-

ter Blood was brought to trial upon
a charge of high treason. Two month
of Inhuman, unspeakable imprison-
ment had moved his mind to a cold
and deadly hatred of King James and
hl3 representatives

His chain companion, on that march
to prison had lien the same Jevemj
Pitt who had been the agent of

misfortunes. The young ship-
master had remained hla close com-
panion attor their common arrest.

The hall, even to the galleries-throng- ed

with spectators, most of
whom were ladles was hung In scar- -

At the upper end. on a raised dall
sat tho Lords Commissioners, the flv
judges in their scarlet robes and hea
dark periwigs. Baron Jeffreys of Wem
enthroned in the middle place

The prisoners" filed in under guard
Mr. Blood considered with Interest rh- H
twelve good men and true that com-
posed the Jury- Neither good nor true
did they look

From them Mr. Blood's calm, delib-
erate glance parsed on to consider the
Iords Commissioners, and particular-
ly the presiding Judge, whese terrlbie
fame had como ahead of him from
Dorchester.

The clerk called upon Andrew F.avc
to hold up his hand and p'rad.

From Bayea, who piesvded not guilty
the clerk jessed on to Pitt, who bold-
ly owned his guilt.

The ojily witness, called foi the King
was Captain Hobart. He, testified
briskly to the manner In which be
had found and taken the thro pris- -
oners, together with Lord Gilroy.

.Ys the Captain s evidence conclud-
ed. Lord Jeffreys looked across at
Peter Blood.

Blood stood boldly forward. erecL
self possessed and saturnine

"Captain Hobart hs testified to
What he knows that he found me at
Oglethorpe's farm on the Monday
morning after tne battle of Weston.
But he has not told you what I did

The Judge broke in. "Why. what
should you have been doing there in
the eompanv with rebels"'

"I was there, my lord in my quality
as a physician, to dress Lord Gilroy's
wounds.

"How came you. who represent your-
self as a phyBlclan peacefully follow-
ing your calling In the town of Bridge,
water, to be with the army of the
Duke of Monmouth""
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